SUNFLOWERS ° *e, 


I grew a few sunflowers this year; in bloom, they are magnificent flowers ranging from 
bread plate to dinner plate in diameter with many seeds in them. A squirrel that frequents 
my yard loves eating sunflower seeds. Her nature is very sweet so I named her ‘Sweet 
Pea.’ After seed heads ripened, I cut and placed them where she eats. ‘Sweet Pea’ is a 
clever little creature and likes the patio because of shade and security. I am finding the 
seed heads there where she manages to carry them to eat. She is the one who in spring 
was singing with me while she ate sunflower seeds from her cup. I was singing a silly 
song Ape-man by the Kinks and making an earthworm bed while she perched on the 
fence doing her thing. It was a happy time for us. Squirrel song is like a rhythmic moan 
of sorts; very different from other sounds she makes. I planted a pecan tree years ago but 
have never gotten a ripe nut from it because squirrels know when they are ready and 
clean the tree. This year I was moving a hose under it when a partially eaten pecan hull 
bounced off my shoulder. I looked up to see ‘sweet pea’ in the tree looking down at me. 
She squeaked a laugh I think, playing pranks then moved on to another nut. You little 
shit©. 


